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; that the application of X-rays will cause 
the dishes prepared for him that he 


‘ ° ° ° . : grey hair to resume its original colour. : 
Tue Czar, in dissolving the Duma,)|went to the kitchen one day and asked |So red-headed men who have gone grey ** 
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erounds. last week a four- 
year-old child 
created a sensation 
| by driving his own 
steam - propelled 
|motor-car. There 
imust be at large 
many other chauf 
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| dress, and in other ways showed a peculiar demeanour. He 

moved away when warned, but continued to trespass in the 
lair belonging to the property of some of the best people in 
| Balham and Tooting, and aggravated his offence by dropping 
| unfriendly epigrams on the residents over whom he passed. 

His Worship (to accused). What is your opinion of the 
|expression “ You never can be Siw?” 

Accused. The remark cannot truthfully be addressed to 
me, for that is my chief accomplishment. It could be said, 
Others have fairly earned the Blessed Isles, | however, to any other person in this world. 

They have deserved their fill of Ocean's breezes | His Worship. We cannot have the time of the Court 
W ho bore the interrogatory BYLEs, ; | wasted by the facetize of occupants of the dock. There is 

Who suffered Harpte's whims, and Lurron’s wheezes ; | hardly time for my own. Have you anything further (not of 

But you, at yonder Bar, a humorous nature) to say for yourself ? 

Birret., have had the toughest time by far. | Accused was understood to reply that he had the greatest 
irespect for the Court, seeing that nowadays it was his 
| principal source of income. 
| At this point a clamour was heard in the corridor out- 
On inquiring of the usher as to the meaning of the 
noise his Worship was informed that several actor-managers 
|of the Victorian period were outside, anxious to give evidence 
against the accused. Their spokesman, being admitted, in- 
| formed the magistrate that, while those for whom he appeared 
| were not sure of the charge brought against Suaw, they were 
quite certain that he was guilty and deserved all he would get. 
| Accused was eventually bound over to come up when 
| called for. 

His Worship. Considering the nature of the charge, I 
ought perhaps to say “come down” when called for. (Great 
laughter.) 


“REST, REST, PERTURBED SPIRIT!” 


Now let the weary House, its labour done, 
Disport awhile in suits of airy flannel, 
And swallow lotus, sitting in the sun, 
Or climb an Alp or two, or swim the Channel, 
Or read the nobler bards, 
Being disbanded— like the 3rd Scots Guards. 


I have not followed all your words —not all ; 
Friendship forewent that right and clung to rumour, 
Which told me how the saintly gibes of Pact 
Yielded the crown to your more carnal humour ; 
Or how, with scorn like Burke's, 
You froze the unction oozing out of Perks. 


side. 


But there are limits; mortal man is frail ; 
Exhausted Nature needs a new afflatus ; 
And, as (to change my element) the whale 
Replenishes his spouting apparatus, 
You from the mighty sea 
Might well repair the fount of repartee. 
| 


Not that as yet your stream of mirth is stayed ; 
But you have been of late a little harried 
By stuffy bores, at 90 in the shade, 
Who left the atmosphere extremely arid ; 








THE BREAKFAST SCORING BOARD. 








So, ere your wit’s at fault, 
Let Norfolk's brine renew your Attic salt. 


There the sea-wind shall loose vour tangled hair, 
And on your brow erase the wrinkly furrows, 
And you shall lure the lobster from his lair 
And chase the timorous coney to his burrows ; 
Thus having lightly romped, you 
Will soon be feeling fresher, more impromptu. 


Go, then, to Sheringham, my Birret, go, 
And with your children pluck a playful leisure ; 
And, if at times your vacant thoughts should flow 
To what you call your “ Education” measure, 
Thank Heaven, with solemn pauses, 
No child of yours can come within its clauses.  O. 58. 








ILLEGAL BALLOONING. 


Grorce Berxarp Saw, the well-known aeronaut, who de-| 
scribed himself as “a dramatist,” was brought up last | 
Tuesday at the South Western police court on a charge of | 
trespassing in a balloon upon the property of various resi 
dents of Balham and Tooting. Parachute Detective Erner | 
deposed that at about 7.30 p.m. on that day he was patrolling 
his beat in one of the airships of the Atmospheric Police, in 
that portion of the air immediately above the Balham Road, | 
when he saw accused's balloon at a height of between three | 
and four thousand feet above the back garden of a resident | 
of Balham. (Witness produced his stop-watch in proof of | 
his statement.) He drove his airship upwards, and warned | 
accused that he was trespassing, and instructed him to keep 
to the atmosphere above the public roadway. Accused 
replied that he (Witness) was a Philistine. 

His Worship: What is a Philistine ? 

Witness: Cannot say, your Worship, but I'm a 
shireman. 





| 
| 


York- 


Witness, proceeding, said that accused was in evening| thought that he could have got one more easily in Cairo. 


Or all the many devices for extending the influence of 
cricket, or at least of adapting cricket methods to home life 
and thus fostering the natural love of the game, none strikes 
us as so happy or ingenious as the Breakfast Scoring Board, 
a simple enough piece of mechanism which, properly worked, 
is calculated to keep the table merry, to remind it of the 
tented field and incidentally to check gluttony. All that is 
required is one of these boards, which may be obtained all 
ready for use for three guineas carriage paid, and someone 
to work it—the governess, say, who may have breakfasted 
earlier or whose breakfast can easily be postponed until the 
others have finished. The principle is precisely that of the 
scoring boards in use at the chief cricket grounds, witli 
certain modifications. The actual score which we append 
will give a better idea of the value and utility of this toy 
than any words can: 


| 
Rashers.| Eggs. |Marmalade.) Cups. ' Spills. | 


| 

| | 
| 

. | 


Father 3 2 2 2 | not out 
Mother l l | out 
Jack 4 } 5 3 l not out 
Esmay l l l 2 | out 
Peter . l 3 2 5 | ont 
Visitor 3 3 3 3 | 1 | not out 








— stated that at ten minutes to forr last 


Liverpool Echo. 


“ Detective-Sergeant M 
evening he saw three ten minutes to five.” 

Ir the Sergeant is correctly reported we marvel at the 
Stipendiary listening to any more of bis evidence. 


MustaFa Kamet has come to London. One would have 
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Little Albert (always thirsting for knowledge). “ UNCLE, DO THEY PRONOUNCE THAT RICOCHAYING OR RICOCHETTING ?” 








His doctors order exercise, Nor is she ever even found 
- rae : - ; ee , 
A MODERN MARTYR, Fresh air and healthy recreation ; Lacking in sympathy at dinner, 
, And Jones assiduously tries When Jongs reconstitutes each round 
A pensive body, middle-aged, 7 ae ; a sah yen 
7 adie , lo combat physical stagnation. And turns the tables on the winner. 
So mild, so uniformly placid, ": a ; A 
Tet chk call nest te Gethaed Llandrindod welcomes him to-day, 
B y } 46 weeld wank 7 a ee sl To-morrow Droitwich lures him brine- | Fine weather keeps him out of doors, 
y } vat would make a saint grow tee sy Dinh alien 16 olen ob even dvincion— 
sy — Lt , Next week ’tis Bath, or Alum Bay, | The slightest moisture he abliors 
‘ ve-and-twenty years ag ph oe 4 : eat ati 
pdt wupieteg:.P panes ae Or Bournemouth, and he hurries pine- Her fate is worse than patient 
Urged by a dire infatuation, ; Case’ 
She link | lot. f 1 wards. MIZEL 8, 
: T I ate Fe I ven oo we hb delichtentbn tenttnad f For Jongs exacts attentive heed 
0 JONES, who had no occupation. }¢ t x 1Olarship ine ined to scoff, | To his malingering recital. 
Yet fond of neither dogs nor horses, | 4,4 poses as an invalid 
Their only son is launched in life Upon his diet and his golf rere, Yee Tees A . 
Mes 2 ie cne ’ pon ” wes 8 go \W hen Mrs. JONES deserves the title 
| 
| 





A settler on the river Murray, Joxes concentrates his mental forces ; 
Their only daughter is a wife Unmoved by mountain peaks sublime, | No chance of respite or reward 
Who has a charming house in Surrey. Or mid the most enchanting greenery, | ‘To her the future seems to offer 
But Mrs. Jones, denied a home, Because he’s thinking all the time Unless some random rubber-cored 
A martyr quite as great as Fox’s, | Of his inside, and not the scenery. | Despatches this dyspeptic golfer 
Is doomed unceasingly to roam ‘To travel with this fearsome freak. | Already shrunken to a shred 
And live for ever in her boxes. | This valetudinarian loafer, | ; By her devotion self-denying, 
Of per : _ I should decline, though for one week She perseveres, and when shes dead 
perfect stamina possessed, | 


I , ay » all the gold of Ophir. He ‘ll blame her selfishness in dying. 
From centenarians descended, He gave me all the gold of Oph 


° ° . . ve is i PS j ri } > 5 se es 
Jones spends his lifetime in the quest Yet his inestimable spouse, __ | Divines are wont to disagree 
; : All normal interests resigning, fe: 
Of health—although his health is . Acutely im regard to Heaven, 
: Beneath her lifelong burden bows ' ay 
splendid. Wittens the celstRéiins Of cenbuslion Some doctors holding it to be 
Last year he throve upon a fare Sn ee ee ee A single sphere, and others seven ; 
Which now he views with utter loath- With him she trots from links to links, | But Jowes’s consort entertains 
ing, Wearing a smile of saintly meekness ; No doubt about one crucial question ; 
And monthly lie elects to wear With him the tea of China drinks There will, upon the heav'nly plains, 
New hygienic underclothing. Though Indian is her special weakness. Be neither golf nor indigestion. 
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THE PIANOLYZER, 
Messrs 
Dec t 


Becuway AND Sreinsrzin 


call the attention of the public to 


the most astonishing invention of the age. 
THE PIANOLYZER 
vill supersede, and, if necessary, an- 


nihilate, every other piano-player, human 
ol inhuman 


The Pianolyzer plays Bacn, Haypet, 
Beernoven, MenNpELSSOHN, WacNer, Mosz 
kowsk!, Excar and Tscnarkowskt 

Aut at Ovsce! 
thereby effecting considerable economy 
intime. It is therefore specially adapted 
lor busy men. 


People who don't like mu sie 
vill find the invention a great boon, as 
they w ill be able to get it all over at once. 
A Child can start it, 
NOTHING wus STOP n 
Till it has run down. 

\ pint of petrol will keep it 
going all night. { 
The Pianolyzer can be made 
go THREE WEEKS without stop- 
ping by a patent device which 
will be appreciated by persons 
ibout to It 
will keep burglars out while the 
family away from home, and 
will give the the 
ple: sant assurance that they will 
not he 
bours during their absence. 


to 


go to the seaside. 


Is 


also owners 


forgotten by their neigh 





oa l 
The following letters speak for them- | 
j; at 


selves : 
7k Armony Avenue, N. 

GentLemen,—-The Pianolyzer you sup- 
plied has given me great enjoyment. 
| bought it as a present for a friend of 
mine at No. and had it connected 
with my house by a concealed wire, so 
that I could start it whenever I wished. 
It works admirably ! 


io, 


75, Armony Avenue, N. 

Please send man at once to rectify 
Pianolyzer. The last three nights it 
has started of its own accord at half- 
past one and played for two hours in 
spite of all my efforts to stop it. Last 
evening before going to bed I moved 
it away from the piano, but at 1.30 it 
walked across the room to the keyboard 
and started off as before. Cannot stand 
it any longer. 


A Heap Master writes :—GENTLEMEN, 


I have usea your Pianolyzer with excel- 





The Pianoly zer can be fitted 

with double - barrelled gramo 

phone, so as to sing a large 

number of vocal duets, as well as a 
los, to its own accompaniment. fc 


Will 
make political speeches, Xe. 


and 
Never till 


has it been possible to possess a 


also give recitations 
nove 
machine that will play, sing, talk and 
recite without stopping, and aithout the 


ne ity of any attention being pau 
to if 

lhe Pianolyzer may be obtained fitted 
with patent ALARUM ATTACHMENT, so as 


to start at any desired hour in the morn 
ing It will effectually wake the house 
hold, and render it impossible for them 
to go to sleep again 

lhe Pianolyzer may be put to no end 
of different uses, as the following testi 


monials will show. 


PADEREWSKI writes CIENTLEMEN, 


The Pianolyzer made my hair stand on 
end ! 
Busont writes An astonishing 


invention. It actually played through 
the of Brernoven’s “ Eroica”’ 
S\ mph my in seven and a half minutes; 
and though I put the brake on hard it 
was Hianape sible to check ‘its speed. It 


Ww hole 


has certainly established a record that 
will take a lot of beating. 





lent results. A boy who had repeatedly 
failed in his Latin Grammar was 
strapped to a form, face downwards, 


and pianolyzed for ten minutes. He 
has been a different boy ever since. 
A Farmer writes: Being short- 


handed during the hay-harvest, I had! 


your 3 horse-power Pianolyzer brought 
into the field and set to work. It acted 
splendidly and made hay of everything. 

PATERFAMILIAS writes :—I cannot find 
words to express my gratitude to you 
for your admirable invention. Having 
four boys home for the holidays, and 
being at my wits’ end to know what 
to do with them, I hit on the idea of 
buying ‘wo of your Pianolyzers. These 
were taken into the harness-room, and, 
as I quite expected, the boys set the two 
machines to fight each other. I have 
now no difficulty in finding suitable 
amusement for them on wet afternoons. 


N.B.—Every Pianolyzer is fitted with 
three-speed gear, powerful Bowden 
brake, steam-gauge, and  reversing- 


lever (enabling compositions to be played 


backwards, thus doubling the répertoire 
a stroke). Tested up to 500 lbs. 
pressure. 
A Hanpsome Pair or Ear-Buinkers, 
together with 
4 Ib. or Srertuisep W appre, 
Given away 
With every Pianolyzer. 
Don't, please don’t, miss this chance ! ! 





THE ‘‘CHILDREN’S PAGE.” 
Hints to Editors. By Helen and Ceeil. 


How it started was that I said to Cecu. 
that Children’s Pages were all rot; and 





i\Crem said they were not all rot, and 
ithat he wished [ wouldn't spoil the little 
| commonsense I had by making such 
sweeping assertions. 
| And then, of course, we had to argue 
‘it out, and while we were getting hotter 
‘and hotter Dad came along and listened. 
* Evidently, Cecit, you are bound for 
the Bench!” he said; “and as 
for you, HELEN, you are going 
to turn out the ordinary incon- 
sistent woman! But so far as I 
can gather from this painful 
argument you both mean about 
the same thing. You like the 
solids in the Children’s Page, 
Lut object to the atmosphere!” 
We really hadn’t a notion 
what he meant, but anyhow we 
thought we would write to the 


separate editors, but that was 
such an awful fag that Crem 
said : 

“If we write to Mr. Puneh 
he'll tell all the editors at one 
go!” 


So we started the letter about 
six times, but kept spoiling such lots of 
paper that we agreed that we would 
each write our own bits and sign them. 
I let Crem. begin, because he’s the 
politest, and we want to try not to hurt 
their feelings. 

“If you an editor, would you 
mind being an editor, and not an Aunty, 
or an Uncle, or an Old Chum, or a Big 
Sister, or anything like that ?—Cect.” 

“ Yes, and please don’t call us Chick- 
ies, or Dickies, or Lambies, or Starbeams, 
or Sweet Violets. We hate to think 
that you are like the ladies at the 
garden parties who ask us how old we 
are, and tell us how we are growing. 
Like one said to me only yesterday: 
‘] wonder, my ducky, whether your 
little leggy-peggies would mind running 
across the lawn and bringing me that 
wee chairy-wairy!’ And you mustn't 
think us horrid little beasts, but we 
don’t much care about having your 
love and kisses every week. They are 
rather boring, and fill up the page, and 
it is not as if they came to anything. 

* HELEN.” 


are 
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“And it’s not as if the Editors of 
The Times or The Daily Mail ever sent 
love and kisses to Dad and Mother. 

“ Ceci.” 

“But we like your puzzles and pro- 
blems and competitions, only sometimes 
the prizes are rather silly. We like 
money best. HELEN.” 


“And your directions how to make 
things aren’t bad, only would you mind 
saying them straight out—like our village 
carpenter would ? 

“T read quite a jolly thing on how to 
make a boat the other day, but just 
imagine how it ended up! ‘But now, 
my dear little Brother, be careful of your 
precious fingers when you use the knife, 
or what will mamma say to your poor 
Big Sister? She will never never let 
you have the Children’s Page in The 
Ladies’ Big Bundle again?’ Now don't 
vou agree that that was a sickener, Mr. 
Punch? Besides, I’ve had a knife of 
my own for two years next Saturday. 

“And why not give us more real 
news? There must be such jolly decent 
things going on all over the world every 
week, and if you could just pick us out 
all the true things, we'd be glad to know. 
We haven't the spare time like the 
Grown-ups to read through the common 
newspapers. Crem.” 

“And please don’t fill up our page 
with photographs of other kids in their 
best frocks and suits. Not even if they 
are millionaire boys. We know they 
must have hated to be stuck up to be 
taken, and if they didn’t, well, they ‘re 
the wrong kind. You might put the 
photographs on the Ladies’ Page, or 
amongst the foods and baby advertise- 
ments. HELEN.” 

“Why not get us real photographs of 
things, like a terrier hard on a rat, or a 
boy caught poaching, or a three-year-old 
pitching off a groom, or—oh, there are 
such heaps of interesting things that 
have never been photographed.— Ceci.” 

“Only mind you don’t give us made- 
up stories and accidents, done in a 
photographer's shop. We can always 
spot them, and you’d best keep them 
for the Grown-up Pages. Hervey.” 

“ And the more rattling good adven- 
ture stories the better. We wouldn't 
mind a boy Sherlock Holmes for a change. 

“ Crem.” 

“And of course we both of us hope you 
won't mind these straight hints, and as 
even yet we don’t think we have quite 
properly explained what bothers us the 
most in the Children’s Page we are 
writing you down the sort of letter you 
write sometimes which makes us want 
to chuck it. 

‘My Daruse Caicxywicks,—How your 
dear little hearts will have been panting 
all this week, wondering if your idle 
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THE VOICE OF 


“"Ere you are! Victorier! 


No SMOKE, NO SMELL, NO KILL! 


THE CHARMER. 


ALL THE WAY A PENNY 


‘THIRTEEN FOR A SHILLING!” 








Big Sister would forget her promise 
to tell you the Quite True Story about 
the Big Big Tog and the Tiny Tiny 
Kitty. 

‘But you see, darlings, she has not 
forgotten! And why, do you ask? 
‘Cause she couldn't forget her thousands 
and thousands of little brothers and 
sisters, who are all eagerly waiting to 
rush to their mothers, to scramble for 
their own own Children’s Page, the 
very minute The Ladies’ Big Bundle 
arrives. 

‘No, my precious Chickywicks! Your 
Big Sister will never never forget you, 
and once more she greets you all with 
love and kisses, and hopes that you will 
all have a bappy happy week, till she 
writes to you again ! 


‘Good bye, my sweet Chickywicks, 
‘Your loving Bia Sister.’ 
“Don’t you think that’s rank, Mr. 
Punch, dear ? Hevey.”’ 
“Couldn't you have a Children's 
Column, Mr. Punch, and let us edit it? 
“Cec.” 





Waste Not, Want Not. 
Tue following post-card has been sent 
to the committee of a local political club : 
“Taner Rerorm Leacu 
“A Special Committee Meeting will 
be held at the Conservative Club, to 
morrow, Tuesday, at 8.30 sharp, to finish 
up the Chamberlain Dinner.” 


A Seat ox Hype Parx.— A cater-pillory. 
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OUT OF TOWN! 


Ire Country Holiday Fund, which last year sent 38,509 
the country for at least a fortnight, is appealing for 
The addre of the Fund is 18, Backingham Street, 

( | the Hon. Treasurer is the Earl of Array. | 


ly you were a piper gay and bold, 

Like the fellow who tuned his pipe of old 
In wonderful Hamelin city ; 

\nd if from alley and court and street 

here sounded a patter of little feet 
Whenever you blew your ditty ; 


\nd if, as vou still kept blowing .ree, 
‘| here came a murmur of childish gle c 
That swelled into shouts and laughter ; 
And so with a rush the children came 
\nd danced about you and called your name, 
And told you they ‘d follow after 


\ varm of thousands of London girls 

With their dolls and toys and their hair in curls, 
\nd everyone nicely dressed too, 

\nd a noisier mob of boys mixed in 

With the mob of girls in a joyful din, 
And all in their Sunday best too ; 


And if they cried, ‘‘ We are tired of town! 
Oh piper couldn't vou set us down 

In i place where there's grass to roll in, 
With shady banks where the girls could sit 
\nd tidy their dolls or sew or knit, 

And fields for the hovs to howl m ? 


Where there isn’t a bobby to stop your play, 
But you ‘re taking the air the whole long day, 
And the milk ’s as fresh as the air is; 
teacher has told us this 
When the nights are still you can get a kiss 
From the lovely (Jueen of the Fairies. 


\nd sometimes 


Oh, piper, let us be up and gone! 


We'll follow you quick if you'll pipe us on, 
For all of us want to go there. 

So fill up your pipe and blow for joy 

\s hard as you can, and girl and boy 
Will step to the tune you blow there.” 


If this were the ery of the swarming crowd, 
Oh, wouldn't you pipe it sweet and loud, 
With your collar for comfort undone ; 
\nd wouldn't you trudge it free and gay 
Until you had drawn them miles away 
From the smother and smoke of London ? 


But you haven't a pipe, and if you had 
Your blowing would only make people sad 
If anvone chanced to hear it ; 
\nd the children, you think, must stop and fade 
In the hot dark city that man has made, 
Though God’s own country is near it. 


But hark! there's a voice from the noisy Strand, 
(nd it says, * If you want to lend a hand, 
I’m lo king for hands to borrow. 
Pay up, pay down, and I'll pipe like mad, 
And the crowd shall follow me glad as glad 
‘To-day, or at most to-morrow ! 


| ‘ll take them and keep them and tend them there 
Where the trees are green and there's air to spare, 


And never a field is barren. 
So send your money and call the tune 
And order the piper to play it soon 
(in the pipes of the Earl of Arran!” = R. 





lcricket cannot claim. 


MY TEAM. 


IT.—Is tHe Trary. 

Ir there is one thing I cannot stand it is ingratitude. 
Take the case of Carey. Carey, you may remember, pro- 
fessed himself unable to play either Bridge or Chess; and 
as we had a three-hour journey before us it did not look as 
though he were going to have much of a time. However, 
Henry and I, thinking entirely of Carey's personal comfort, 
went to the trouble of buying him a Solitaire board, with 
glass balls complete. The balls were all in different 
colours. 

I laid this before Carey as soon as we settled in the train. 

“ Whatever's that?” he asked. 

“The new game,” I said. “It’s all the rage now, the 
man tells me. The Smart Set play it every Sunday. Young 
girls are inveigled into lonely country houses and robbed 
of incredible sums.” 

Carey laughed scornfully. 

“So it is alleged,” I added. “The inventor claims for 
it that in respects it has advantages which even 
As for instance, it can be played in 


some 


any weather; nay, even upon the sick bed.” 


‘ And how exactly is it played ?” 

“Thus. You take one away and all the rest jump over 
each other. At each jump you remove the jumpee, and the 
ibject is to clear the board. Hence the name—Solitaire.” 

“IT see. It seems a pretty rotten gaine.”’ 

That made me ungry. 

“All right. Then don't play. 
on the rack instead.’ 

Meanwhile Henry was introducing Botton and the Editor 
to each other. 

“Two such famous people,” he began.. 

“ Everyone,” said Bouton with a bow, “knows the Editor 
of ss 

“Oh, yes, there’s that. But I meant two such famous 
Chess players. Bouroy,” he explained to the Editor, “ was 
twelfth man against Oxford some years ago. Something 
went wrong with his heart or he'd have got in. On his day, 
and if the board was at all sticky, he used to turn a good 
deal from Q B 4.” 

a Do you really play ? = 
board here.” 

* Does he play! Do you mean to say you have never heard 
f the Trocadero Defence ?” 

* The Sicilian Defence 

“ The Trocadero Defence. It’s where you palm the other 
man’s Queen when he’s not looking. Most effective opening.” 

They both seemed keen on beginning, so Henry got out 
the cards for the rest of us. 

I drew the Younger Journalist, against Henry and the 
Senior Stockbroker. Out of compliment to the journalist we 
arranged to play half-a-crown a hundred, that being about 
the price they pry him. I dealt, and a Problem arose imme- 
diately. Here it is. 

‘A. deals and leaves it to his partner B., who goes No 
Trumps. Y. leads a small heart. B.'s hand consists of king 
and three small diamonds, king and one other heart, king 
and three small clubs, and three small spades. A. plays the 
king from Dummy, and Z. puts on the ace. What should 
A. do?” 

Answer. 
remove B. 

“Very well,” I said to Dummy. 
clear. You don’t bowl to-day, 
your mark, 
to do.” 

Later on when I was Dummy I strolled over to the Chess 


Have a game of marbles 


asked Botton eagerly. “I havea 


Ring communication - cord and ask Guard to 


“One thing’s pretty 
Long-leg both ends is about 
Somewhere where there’s plenty of throwing 





players. 
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“ What's the ground like?” said the Editor, as he finessed| realise that! 1 go in first 


a knight. 

“Sporting. Distinctly sporting.” 

“ Long grass all round, I suppose ?” 

“Oh, lord, no. The cows eat up all that.” 

“Do you mean to say the cows are allowed on the pitch ?” 

“Well, they don’t put it that way quite. The pitch is 
allowed on the cows’ pasture land.” 

‘I suppose if we make a hundred we shall do well?” 
asked somebody. 

“If we make fifty we shall declare,” I said. 
Bowron, that’s a pretty smart move.” 

I may not know all the technical terms, but I do under- 
stand the spirit of Chess. The Editor was a pawn up and 
three to play, and had just advanced his queen against 
Borton’s king, putting on a lot of check side, as it seemed 
Of course I expected Boiron would have to retire 
his king; but not he! He laid a stymie with his bishop, 
and it was the Editor's queen that had to withdraw. Yet 
Botton was only spare man at Cambridge ! 

“I am not at all sure,” I said, “that Chess is not a finer 
game even than Solitaire.” 

“It’s a finer game than cricket,” said Botton, putting 
his bishop back in the slips again. 

“No,” said the Editor. “Cricket is the finest game in 
the world. For why? I will tell you.” 

_“ Thanks to the glorious uncertainty of our national fas- 
time,” began the Journalist, from his next Monday’s article 

“No. Thanks to the fact that it is a game in which one 
can produce the maximum of effect with the minimum of 
skill Take my own case. I am not a batsman, I shall 


saa By Jove, 


to me. 


never make ten runs in an innings, yet how few people! 
Ooo 





wicket down, wearing my 
M.C.C. cap. Having taken guard with the help of a bail 
\I adopt Paraier’s stance at the wicket. Then the bowle 
|delivers: either to the off, to leg, or straight. If it is to 
ithe off, I shoulder my bat and sneer at it. If it is to leg 
\l swing at it. I have a beautiful swing which is alone 
|worth the money. Probably I miss, but the bowler fully 
understands that it is because I have not yet got the pace 
of the wicket. Sooner or later he sends down a straight 
one, whereupon I proceed to glide it to leg. You will see 
the stroke in Betpam’s book. Of course I miss the ball, and 
am given out Lb.w. Then the look of astonishment that 
passes over my face, the bewildered inquiry of the wicket 
keeper, and finally the shrug of good-humoured resignation 
as I walk from the crease! Nine times out of ten squar 
leg asks the umpire what county I play for. That is cricket 

“ Quite so,” I said, when he had finished. ° There's only 
one flaw in it. That is that quite possibly you may have to 
go in last to-day. You'll have to think of some other plan 
Also on this wicket the ball always goes well over your head 
You couldn't be L.b.w. if you tried.” 

“Oh, but I do try.” 

“Yes. Well, you'll find it difficult.” 

The Editor sighed 

“Then I shall have to retire hurt,” be said, 

Bortow chuckled to himself 

‘One never retires hurt at Chess,” he said, as he huffed 
the Editor’s king. “ Though once,” he added proudly, ‘I 
sprained my hand, and bad to make all my moves with the 
left one. Check.” 

The Editor yawned, and looked out of the window. 
“ Are we nearly there?” he asked. 
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WHOLESALE, 
Wet, MATrHew, DID YoU TAKE THOSE PILLS I SENT YoU YESTERDAY?” 
Yes, Doctor; BUT CoULDN’T 'E DO "EM UP IN SOMETHING DIFFERENT? ‘THEY LITTLE BOXES BE TERRIBLE HARD TO SWALLOW!” 
an ge 5 one — one would at home, and the beginning CorRESPONDENCE. 
MORE TRAVEL DRIVEL. | | f | lid aki a | : ‘ . » - 
' and end of holiday making 18 thus) (Companion Wantep.—-Miss K. (West 
PRANKAGE, accomplished, — Kensington) is going to Switzerland 
poNDENCE continues to reach We have testimony here and there to} either this month or next, and would like 
subject of pension terms the possibilities of three francs a day, | lady companion, each paying their own 
Continent, not only in Lovely without danger, but it is better to pay| expenses. A West Kensingtonian pre- 
but also in Alluring Avignon, the extra fifty centimes = be safe.| ferred. and reader of T.P.’s Weekly. 
1) bnard. Tollollish Tr a) s 2 Pee. * orm: : : mes va 
, ry soon . . z —— 2 A. B., ar: apenas os : mays SwitzerLanp.— Will some mountaineer- 
\l ! “cle 1eCS “" T "HISSeLsS . r s { ‘ N ‘ r-sur ue ai: 7 . 
I nne seautitu rus els, mentions that at Squateur-sur-boue he | ing reader of your paper kindly tell me 
1) Dieppe, Luscious Lyons, Cheap was boarded and lodged for three francs} * Meme te, # 
oa ss | what outfit is needed for climbing the 
nix,and Godly Grindelwald. The daily. The people and straw were clean| p»-—- 4 es we , 
. |Rigi? I have the refusal of a second- 
i f these letters inclines us to and the onions and cider good, and . a. aie . 2 
-~ os jhand climbing-kit, including ropes and 
t f that our Travel Expert when th ugh it is true the village was eight . we ' 1] 9 ‘4 
: lice-pick. Shall I aceept it K. L. 
three francs a day as a fair miles from the sea yet he is able to talk | : LB ; ; ial 
pay a Continental hotel keepe r glibly about his French holiday and the | Pants. —~2 d phony ps Rene ber 
id lo lging was slightly under- simple Norman peasantry, and what else to recommen =e od & piace wort 'y 
the case. We doubt if it is is needful ? lof visit. She has rarely — 80 struck 
and do it under 3.50 a day. Another correspondent, D. E. F., by stad. ey hu if 1} 4 te 
we are aware, will come as speaks highly of the low prices that rule capital, with ie eat i. FULCINgS am 
rious blow to that mereasing at the ‘‘ Ventre Vide” in the Valley of the | moving crowds of people. 
er of persons who look upon a) Faim in western Brittany, where onemay| Dover.—Can any one recommend me 
the Continent as a means of live the delightful life of a Barmecide for | lodgings at Dover at not more than 12s. 6d. 
ney ; but we cannot help that ; | three francs a day. None the less we are| per week inclusive, giving good view 
n at three franes fifty a day one convinced that one’s calculations ought|of arrival or departure of Channel 
is | position to live more cheaply than ' to allow for the higher rate, three fifty. | swimmers ? M. N. 
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| ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE Diary or Tony, MP. 

| House of Lords, Monday, July Za. 
} Will back our Reading Clerk to cover 
| the space of six sheets of parchment in 
s time than any other amateur of 
jual age and weight. Opportunity for 
stinction presented itself to-day when 
ur new Peers came up for swearing in. 
Dutv of Clerk is to read with breathless 
ste a document of many folios. If he 
performed the task in ordinary fashion, 
inding his P’s and Q’s, observing full 
tops and semi-colons, not to speak of 
nmas, it couldn’t be done under four- 
teen minutes. For four new Peers this 
eans appropriation of an hour of the 
| sitting. Ofall places of public assem- 
| blage, time is perh ips nore precious in 
| House of Lords than anywhere else in 
wide world, 


Conscious of his 

ponsibility, Reading Clerk put ona 
spurt. Policeman in corridor behind 
'hrone, accustomed to spend week-ends 
d odd holidays in timing motor-cars 
en by Cabinet Ministers and other 

rchers, testified by his stop-watch 
that Reading Clerk did his furlong 
3 minutes 334rd seconds. 


This phenomenal success largely due 


kilful manipulation of the word 
foresaid.” Ina patent of peerage it 


curs so frequently that due pronuncia 
nm of its three syllables would appre- 

ly lengthen performance. After 
every reference to full name of Peer 
heing sworn-in ** aforesaid.” 
Reading Clerk early in process docked 
first syllable, then slurred second. 
stumbled only once. JOHN JONES 
JENKINS, M.P., has 


nged familiar patronymic for stately) 


comes 


Knight, sometime 








More Repuction or Tue Army! 


Mr, C-the-rt W-s-n'sits down on top of Capt. K-ne-d-Sm-th, who 
had momentarily sought sanctuary behind hin.) 


style, Jaron GRrant- 
AWE. Reading 
Clerk, rattling 
along, once alluded 
to him as “ Joun 
Jones Aroresain,” 
His surname, of 
course, being J EN- 
KINS, But even 
Homer will nod. 
Quaint ceremony 
this swearing-in of 
new Peers. <A pic- 
torial page from 
history going back 
beyond Stuart 
times. The Right 
Hon. Pirme has 
heen present at 
many launches of 
ocean liners in a 
far-famed building 
yard at — Belfast. 
Discovers quite new 
circumstances — at- 
tendant on launch- 
ing of new Peer. 
The bustling scene, 
the crowded wharf, 
the cheering mul- 
titude, changed for 
empty Chamber. 
Save Lorp CHANCEL- 
tor on Woolsack, 


What Mr. B-rr-ll ha 


Earl Netson, in obedience to hereditary 
habit of being in time for everything, 


was only Peer present. 

Into this silent land slowly stepped a 
procession of five. First, Black Rod in 
sober garb; next, Garter King-at-Arms, 
the Lion and the Unicorn, embroidered 
in gold, snarling at each other on the 
back of his tabard; then, attended by his 

sponsors, the new 

Peer in bright sear 

let robes of recent 
At sight 
of them Lorp Cran 
CELLOR puts on top 
of his full-bottomed 
wig a black three 
cornered hat, ready 
for emergencies. 


peerage 


Procession reaching 
Woolsack, the new 
Peer on bended 
knee presents his 
patent of peerage 
It may be all 
right ; probably Is 
The Lorp CHances 
Lor, brought up 
amid wiles of Law 
Courts, will not at 
present stage com- 
mit himself. Pro- 
turning 
halts at 
where} 


Clerk 


cession 
about 
Table, 


Reading 





1 begun to feel like by the time the Education 
Bill left the Commons 


performs the 


prodigy of inarticula 
tion described, concluding by adminis 
tering oath to new Peer, who signs Roll 
of Parliament. Slow march resumed ; 
goal is Barons’ Bench to left of Wool 
sack within the Bar. Ordinary thing 
would be to go straight for it. Occasion 
not ordinary ; accordingly, whilst Black 
Rod halts in wait behind Clerk’s chair 
at table, Garter King-at-Arms, staff in 
right hand, takes a turn behind cross 
benches, and so round to Barons’ Bench. 
The sponsors an | the infant Peer follow 
ing seat themselves on topmost bench 
At signal from Garter King they put on 
their cocked hats. At another, turn 
ng towards the Woolsack, they rise, and 
uncover and bow. Lorp CHANcELLor, not 
to be outdone in politeness, removes hi 
three-cornered hat and airily waves it in 
salute. 

Thrice this is done, with never a word 
spoken. Garter King leads the wa 
out by the door behind the Throne 
At funerals, whilst progress to the 
cemetery is made at walking pace, the 
cortege returning falls into brisk trot 
“the relatives of the deceased,” as the 
seated on the 

Noanalogy 


Paris Figaro once wrote, 
hearse smoking short pipes 
in the ceremony of installing new Peers. 
Slowly they entered ; at funeral pace 
they withdraw. 

As they pass the Woolsack on their way 
out notable change is discovered in bear- 
ing of Loro Cuancersor. Attitude of 
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Tue Graxo Op Maw or tHe Lorps 


Lord Arm-tst-d atten led by Lord Tw-dm-th and Lord Br-ss-y.) 


reserve is changed for one of smiling 
welcome Everything being indubit- 
ably right and in order, he even shakes 
hands with the new Peer. 

Of the four the first to come was 
Suiw-Lerevre, long a familiar figure in 
dead-and-gone House of Commons, now 
Baron Everstey. The last was Grorce 
Armitsteap, for a generation Member 
for Dundee. A stately figure the Peer's 
robes well become 

The Grand Old Man of the Lords,” 
said Sark, regarding him standing erect 
at the Table. “He might have been a 
Peer a dozen years ago. Few know that 
Mr. G. pressed a coronet on his accept 
ance. Too modest to accept. CB. 
more successful in overcoming a bashful 
ness not common to the occasion.” 

Business done.—\n Commons, motion 
to recommit Education Bill negatived 
by 279 votes against 146. 


House of Commons, Tuesday. On 
Wednesday last Mr. Punch, in accord 
ance with weekly custom, piercing with 
seeing eve the shifting clouds that ob 
scured the political situation seven days 
ahead, discerned the figure of the infant 
Minister for Welsh Education. He 
accordingly instructed one of his young 
men to draw a picture of the presenta 
tion of the Little One by its proud 
father to the pleased population of the 
Principality. The picture, linking Car 
narvon 1284 with Carnarvon 1906, duly 
appeared. Meanwhile the infant Prince, 
after manner not unfamiliar in early 
English history, was no more. Death 
ensued with tragic suddenness close on 
the epoch of birth. The little Welsh 
Minister was and is not. 





Called hence by e rly doom, 

Came but to show how sweet a flower 

In Paradise might bloom. 

“An embryonic being,” Ropert Ceci | 
described the departed Little One. 
Sr. Aveustixe Birrett preferred to 
allude to it as “an embarrassed phan- 
tom.” As for Lioyp-Georce he, dressed 
decently in black, was not disposed to 
quarrel about names. Whether embryo 
or phantom, what did it matter? The 
child, first-born of ministerial estate, 
was dead as Imperial Cesar. The 
House, kindly at heart even in paroxysm 
of partisanship, looked with sympathy 
on the prostrated parent, and thought 
sadly of all the difference a few days 
make. A week ago this very day the| 
Presipent or THE Boarp or Trape fondly 
dandled in his arms an infant, the 
unexpectedness of its apparition adding | 
to depth of parental affection. A se'n-| 
night has sped, and the drooped arms 
hang empty. | 

No flowers, by request. 

Business done.— Discussing Report 
Stage of Education Bill. 





| 


* . . | 
Friday.— During his absence on the | 


unpaid service of his country, West | 
Rinceway has been made the object of | 
reiterated personal attack. Questions 
have been persistently submitted with 
unconcealed object of representing him 
taking advantage of bis position as 
Governor of Ceylon to acquire share of 
colossal profit in certain pearl fisheries 
leased by his own Government to a 
commercial company on terms hugely 
detrimental to the revenues of the 
Colony. 





It is possible that, had he been on the 


spot, the ex-Governor of Ceylon would 
have felt his lips should be closed 
against an accusation put forward in this 
form. Being absent from the country, 
opportunity of taking other course did 
not present itself to him. 

Memper ror Sark tells me that the 
matter will be thoroughly dealt with 
next Tuesday, when Colonial Vote comes 
on in Committee. Unper - Secretary 
ror Covostes, replying to insinuations 
and allegations, repeatedly described 
them as being without foundation. On 
Tuesday he will make definite statement 
of particulars. Sark, who happens to 
know all about the business, says West 
Rioceway had nothing to do with the 
transaction in his capacity of Governor 
of Ceylon. As a matter of fact, the 
bargain was opened and concluded after 
the termination of his office, whilst he 
was resident in England. 

The honour of English public men is 
sO precious a possession that it will 
be just as well to have misrepresentation 
in this particular case finally confronted 
and dispelled. 

Business done.— Proposed reduction 
of Navy— pour encourager les autres. 





REPORTS FROM RESORTS. 
(With apologies to the Daily Press). 
Buriixcton-on-Sea. — The maritime 

Arcadia. Owing to the energetic action 
of the Corporation in building a new 
wall, this Ocean Paradise still adheres 


| to the cliffs, the silver sea remaining (as 


formerly) at bay. Last week a small 
prawning party (of six nets) had excellent 
sport, taking enormous baskets. A fast 
and well-appointed service of machines 
conveys bathers to.the margin of the 
brine. The esplanade is still without a 
pier. 

Dover.—-Haleyon days continue to 
supervene. The Channel-swimming 
season is now in full swing. 

N.B.—Steamers also start from here 
for the Continent. 

Lenpy Istanp.—The naval manceuvres 


jare still in progress. 


Portar.—The place for an idle holi-| 


day. Pauperiem patty is our motto | 
Alarms and excursions daily. 

Mc mps-on-Sea.—Continues to maintain | 
its atmosphere of infectious gaiety. 





PREMIER'S 
Epoca - Makine 
SPErcH. 

Vive ta Dea. 
Panic my Ressta. 
“ Daily Chronicle” Poster. | 
C.-B. should really be more careful. 
He underrates himself as a World-force. 
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OUR HATLESS 


Master Tommy. “I say, AUNTY, WHY ARE ALL THOSE GENTLEMEN 80 PROUD OF BEING BALD?” 


BRIGADE. 








A CREPE-DE-CHINE ROSE. 


Youna Cuoe reclined in a Chippendale chair, 
The tilt of her hat slanted down to her nose ; 
From the eachepeigne behind, on her radiant hair, 

Peeped a erépe-de-chine rose. 


The chapeau was chic, with diaphanous crown, 
And piquant the cut of her chiffon coatee, 
While even her rivals admitted her gown 
Was le dernier eri. 


Young Strernoy approached from behind, and the sight 
Of the crépe-de-chine rose please his decadent eve 
Far more than the kind that is open to blight, 
Not to mention green fly. 


The maid never moved—one might fancy she slept, 
So suiting the deed to the will, with a smile, 
On his black patent tip-toes he stealthily stept 
O’er the Axminster pile. 





A courtly and elegant mode of attack, 
As he knew, was to whisper his suit from the rear, 
So he stood by her chair, leaning over the back, 
Bending down to her ear. 


Perhaps she was wakeful and wily—who knows ? 
But she started away, with a shy little shriek, 
And the hatpin concealed in the heart of the rose 

Lacerated his cheek. 


rhe victim retreated, aggrieved and upset, 
Rejecting his Cuioe's contrition with scorn, 
And in future this maxim he'll never forget : 
Every rose has a thorn. 





ee 


“ LITTLE-ANGLE ” GEOMETRY. 
PosTuLates, 

Let it be granted ; 

1. That, for the purposes of contemporary history, an 
Englishman may resume his original name of Angle. 

2. That an Angle may be diminished to any extent. 

3. That an Angle may be described in any terms whatever, 
at any distance from the truth. 

Axioms, 

1. All right Angles are Little Angles. 

2. No Angles have any rights, in contact with any solid 
body. 

3. Every Little Angle is an acute Angle. 

4. All other Angles are obtuse Angles. 

5. No right Angles can enclose a space. 

). All right Angles are equal to one another. 

. A Little Angle may cant on one side to any extent. 

. Ifa right Angle meet two other right Angles canting on 
the same side of it, these three Angles shall be together 
greater than all other Angles. 


If the above are rigidly observed in the construction of the 
forthcoming Transvaal and Orange River Colony constitutions, 
we shall have the interesting spectacle of history repeating 
itself, with the added difference that Angles will vanish alto 
gether from the plane of South Africa. ZiG-ZG. 

The Daily Mail has discovered an Irish Bull in Mr. Brycr’s 
remark that “the Local Government Board of Ireland is a 
kind of malignant fairy which, as it were, has started off its 
own bat.” We fail to trace the Bull. What of Ariel, “ on 
the bat’s back”? The Daily Mail's error must be put down 





|among the extras asa No Bull. 
4 
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unh ippy and tl 


Lillie keepe rs were 


mistress had 1 


The motor-cars 
tilled me with terror. 
but one object, and that was to run over 





THE DOGS OF WAR.* 


By the Author of ‘A DOG DAY.” 
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heen st 
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me. I saw myself being used as a foot- 
hall by the horses, while they kicked 
me from one to the other with horrible 
grating laughs. No dog could survive 
for long, I felt sure,and im my ignorance 
[ thought that the butchers’ shops and 
the fur stores explained what became of 
us after death, and the sight of them 
turned cold, fire 
engine tore past me, I frankly fainted. 
A mere look from another dog would 
And then there 
were the tradesmen’s boys, who, seeing 
that I was nervous, would shout at me, 
at which I would run off at full speed 


me Once, when a 


throw me into a palsy. 


with my tail between my legs, and 
baskets and things would be thrown 
alter me. 


As | said, although these terrors were 
verv vivid at the time, it fills me 
with amusement to reeall them. 


now 


I weer THe Capra. 
It was the Captain who cured me of 
my traffic-funk. 
I remember well my first meeting 





They tried to train me to fetcl 
with him. He belonged to some rela 
tives of my master who lived in the 
neighbourhood, One day my master 
took me to see these relatives On 


entering the house I was terrified to 
find another dog there, for at that time 


| had a wholesome dread of all town 
dogs, and I even tried to run away. 
However, my master held me, and called 
the strange dog, and patted both of our 


heads, and said, “ Now, you two, you're 


going to be friends. You won't hurt 
one another, I know.” | recollect 
thinking that the latter part of the 


statement might be true about me, but 


I was sure about the stranger. 
My master then left us, and I trembled 
slightly. 

I recollect, also, that my first impres 
sion of the Captain was that he was an 
ugly dog. I cannot understand how | 
came to be so mistaken, and I| have often 
reproached myself for it. But even at 
that time, I remember, I was 
stupid as not to be struck by a certain 
air of distinction about him which I had 
noticed in no other dog. 

As a matter of fact he was a dog who 
though of small stature, would attract 
attention in any assemblage. 

His face was the face of a setter, with 
something of the added dignity of a 
blood-hound, and all the intelligence of 
a St. Bernard. His body was a fox- 
terrier’s, and his tail, like his brain, his 
own. 

Further, he 


not SO 


not so 


was the only illustrated 
dog I have ever met. On his coat was 
a most clever design, in black, of a 
pigeon kissing a puppy, and he would 
have remarkable for this, if for 
nothing else. 

I should 
ultramarine 
with the fair sex. 

His sunny smile I shall not attempt 


been 


also mention his beautiful 


eves, which played havoc 


to describe. 
In two minutes we 
five I was his slave. 


were friends, in 
Tue Captarn’s Parents. 

Subsequently I learnt that the Cap- 

tain’s father was an all-sorts dog, of a 





by Mg 7 “NW, 


a7 iy" 


rat but failed to teach me. 


1 game 


lively though irresponsible nature. His 
mother—and I think that this, perhay 8 
is what unconsciously drew us to on 
was a field spaniel, like mysell. | 


; 
t 


another 
Curiously enough, there was not in 
Captain one single feature of either 
parent. But this was only characterist« 
of the Captain’s originality. His mother 
I hear—and I can well believe it—was 

very sweet creature, and she died b 
loved and respected by all who knew 
her, both dogs and humans. Her en 

is said to have been caused by the fact 
that, because she was considered to have 
married beneath her. she was brutalls 
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cut by her own relations. Being of an 
exceptionally affectionate disposition, she 
pined away. The Captain was the 
child of their old aze; and I believe it 
not infrequently happens that such 
offspring are preternaturally sharp. As 
a pup he was known as “ The little 
Nipper,” and he was independent of his 
mother in an exceptionally short time. 
When a mere stripling, great things 
were prophesied for him. He was, all 
recognised, a dog with a future. 


Tue Caprain GIVES ME somME ADVICE. 


As I have said, almost from the first 
moment of our meeting the Captain and 
I were friends; and in a very few 
minutes I found myself making a con- 
fidant of him. We were, we discovered, 
both orphans, and I think that was a 
bond between us. I told him all about 
my unhappiness, and my wretched 
nervousness, and, instead of claffing 
me, as some fellows would have done, 
he gave me good advice. He told me 
that | was neurotic (which frightened 
me), and advised me to eat as much 
meat as possible (which pleased me’. 
He pointed out how foolish and dangerous 
it was for me to be panic-stricken in 
the streets, and that I must learn to 
keep a cool head. And he took some 
pains to show me how unnecessary it 
was to be afraid of horses. “Long 
noses,” he called them, contemptuously. 

“Why, the poor devils cannot call 
their souls their own!” he said. ‘“ Note 
how they are forced to keep to the road- 
way, and note how they submit to it 
without a murmur. See, again, in what 
a servile manner they will stop when 
a policeman merely holds his hand up. 
Frequently I come on a whole row of 
them drawn up like this; and what do 
Ido? I stroll across the road in front 
of them with what swagger | am capable 
of, chaffing them as I go; and all that 
the silly cattle do to show their irritation 
is to move their ears about in a stupid 





On his coat was a most clever design, in black, 


Do You THINK YOU COULD FIND ROOM FOR HIM 


A CONGESTED DISTRICT. 


Little Jones. “My poy’s JUST LEAVING SCHOOL, AND I'M WONDERING WHAT TO DO WITH IIM, 


IN YOUR OFFICE?” 








way. Why, I would rather be a motor- 
car than a horse, any day! Horses work 
the hair off their backs, and scarcely 
ever seem to think of protesting. Last 
year, ninety-two policemen were bitten 
by dogs, but only six by horses. In 
this world, if you want freedom, you 
must fight for it.” 

How eloquent, and how true! And 
he told me how to deal with the trades 
men’s boys. “Sniff and snarl at their 
ankles as though you dined off trades 
men’s boy every day. It'll be they who 
will run then.” 


difficulty I experienced in running down- 
stairs with humans—how | always got 
in their way, or they in mine. He 
showed me a capital method of avoiding 
this. 

“Treat the treads of the stairs next 
to the wall, as a dog-way. Humans 
never walk there, and you will be safe 
from their unintentional clumsiness.” 

It was a small matter, but the Captain’s 
tip made for comfort. And the Captain 
asked me what my —- fed me on. 





of a pigeon kissing a puppy. 


I told him, ‘ Mainly wpPY Biscuits,” 
“Nonsense!” said the Captain. “A 


young fellow of your age—over two, | 
should say ?” 

“ Fact,” said I, 

“Well, don’t you put up with it,” he 
said. “No wonder you suffer from 
nerves.” 

‘But how am I to stop it?” [ asked 
‘Easy enough,” answered the Cap 
tain; “refuse to eat the P.B.'s.’ 

Sut then I shall starve,” I said. - 

“Not a bit of it,” said the Captain 
“They won't let a valuable dog like you 








starve.” 
And, by Jove, he was right. In a 


And he gave me many other useful | couple of days L had Dog Biscuits. 
hints. For instance, I told him of the 


When the time came for my master 
to leave, he actually had to drag me 
away from the Captain, so disinclined 
was I to part with my newly-found 
friend, and I remember my master was 
greatly amused at this. 

“Well, good-bye, old fellow” (how 
the “old fellow” pleased me!), said the 
Captain, and he made arrangements to 
take me out one day. “ Meanwhile, 
buck up,” were his parting words. 

The Captain's inspiriting talk made 
me feel a difierent dog, and on my way 
home I barked at a town cat—and I still 
remember her look of amused surprise. 
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——— ‘h of Mr. Pars’s work : te a 
much of Mr. Pars’s work the book begins well and tails off, 
OUR SOCKING OFFICE. ‘endl it certainly carries no conviction with it. The other 
By Mr. Punch’s Staff of Learned Clerk | book is a tenderer and truer thing. Felicity has quick eyes 


ect of bulk Coniston OMaewntas) is built on the|@nd much spirit and taste, and her mélange of the humours 


wt Staten Our little iclead iz searcely [Of travel, descriptions of ‘scenery, legend, wayside gossip, 

to sit down and read its 543 pages | apercu and the kindly comments of Aunt Anne is exceedingly 

el, exceptionally small’ type. Its ideal form palatable. For Felicity in I rance, whe rhe gets into Tauchnitz, 
ld | e been in a weekly or monthly | one may safely predict much popularity, to say nothing of 


ere, after due interval, the pleased reader would |! present form. : 
e come upon his accustomed whack. There is| lhe author is Constance Evtzapetu Mavp, 


A perfect companion for travel abroad. 





vhive the supply should have been stopped as long 


vA e surviver 4 e long vreluc e to the story 18) 9 ’ * 
ae ye .. The long pr | . 8 ieee Phe second paragraph of Around the Camp Fire (Harrap), 
|. Each chapter is a sketch of public or social life in a Mts . = 
er ‘_— = ' ‘ya, a by C.G. D. Roperts, begins thus: It was towards Lake 
un with eepSs a ashington and wwe 0 leg . . , ' 
pest ons re - | Temiscouata and the wilds of the Squatooks that we set our 
unl there up to page oil a chapter were left out, it : : ” oF 
: eager faces. In shirt sleeves and moccasins we went. Phat 
make anv odds Accept the circumstantial account | - - 
. - »/is the way a book ought to start. You know at once that 
ron Curent, (no connection with the Colonial | 


the question whether Mary marries the curate won't arise, 
and that instead the business will be with bears and panthers 
and such. Unfortunately all the bears are second-hand, for 
the book is made up entirely of stories that the moccasined 
Squatookers tell each other of an evening. It becomes awk- 
ward in one case where the author gets himself three-deep 
in inverted commas. (‘‘‘‘ What is it?” said I, under my 


publie life in his country as only partially | 
reas and the Senate want clearing out as thoroughly 
cu ne establishments oT Chicago, whose dire | 
eof late been told by another American novelist 

e pictured as hopelessly corrupt, their members 

ble hy the highest bidder. Nor is the White House 


+] . , , T » . le. : 
lyas pure as it Is painted. The epoch dealt with is ~ : 
- ( Ge . . A event r ha Seemed | breath.) I give the palm to “An Adventure with a Bull 
ency ot ' eri tAN 4 ore: eu as ‘ pe 7 | ” . . . ” 
: lad ~t Mv THEot ne Roosevent. N : F ubt Moose.” Proxime accessit —“‘ Peril among the Pearls.” But 
vlad FODORE O08 Lr. No doub ‘ ' > ° . 
2 ‘ there are also stories of alligators, tigers, dog-fish, caribou, 
thing better now It was pretty bad in the =  . ©, 
' i © gl ape. rhe os Yn and more bears and more panthers. It is a capital book, and 
olh ; Ta | : tf a nits vo pe r ° 
lel “t ; | of | ra.” Jethro’s simple | °"° that makes the Londoner more discontented than ever 
] j nt ‘ Vpoica ( iis era SJetnros & 1e . ° . » > 
ane a aang ee | with London. Indeed all my pride is gone from me, for | 
is to le money to needy neighbours, obtaim a os , , , 
- Bg Pampe Mad TR that my “ Adventure with a Woolly Bear in Hyde 
err Hbelongings, ame en use em as agents . nr . - 2 . . 
1° : Park” of last Tuesday must remain for ever unwritten. 
lishing pel il supremacy in his native State . 
tally we have 1 vy sketches of quaint New England | . . 
WI +] we es oat p. a ae Vr. Punch is confident that Mr. Atcernon Asutox would 
hroug ese extraneous mazes Mr , ; 
6s ‘te h ; - , ' 7 ~_ finely | 20 have broken his habitual silence except under a sense of 
t ( rit reaches iis story, 1 Is SO le . . . + 
- bh told th t tl comtinee seod rl injustice, and he has sincere pleasure in apologising very 
i I 1) ) il e conscienl OoOus eade . ° °” . . A : 
—— = : , heartily for the grave (if he may so say) injury which he has 
the added pleasure of knowing that virtue is some ; : : at By 


done to Mr. Asnton in the matter that forms the sub,ect of 
the following note : 

Dear Mr. Puycu,—In your delightful notice of my book, 
Truth, Wit, and Wisdom, there is a slight inaccuracy which 
I trust you will kindly permit me to put right. You state 


irclect If only he had vielded to the temptation 
| trough nearly two-thirds of the book to 

read,” he would have missed a rare treat. sut 
ild a fine racer be thus handicapped ? 


If those who liked Eyre Hussey’s book, that the “ majority” of my 525 letters of which the volume 

Mine Badeweth M BS BE chould lok consists “deal with monumental masonry.” After carefully 

Po read iust euch another ene. examining each letter, I find that out of the 525 only 202 

Che Tastee. io the feet he’o deme deal with monumental masonry, so that, instead of these 
i tan eee tent 5 Seow thet 67 letters being in the majority, you will perceive that the exact 
Disappoint them not a little opposite is the case. 


Sincerely thanking you for your many kindnesses to me, 


| Girl, he calls it, of Resouree, which you may be sure I duly appreciate. 











\nd so she is; but though, of course, I am, dear Mr. Punch, 
In fiction girls may rightly shine Your faithful admirer, 
\s something extra superfine | Avcernon Aston. 

This girl beats all-—she ’s part demureness, 

Plus lozen parts cocksureness Accorpisc to The Irish Times the Dublin “ Corporators,” 
Phe worst of these last is, perhaps in addressing to the late Duma the assurance of their distin 
lhe way she quotes from poet chaps ; | guished consideration, conclude as _ follows:—‘‘ Le eri de 
lo such a length her excerpts go | CAMPBELL-BANNERMAN ‘ Vive la Duma’ est ca (sic) d’un Tsar 
That Messrs. Loncuans, Green & Co | Anglais hypocritical (sie).” 

Mix ht almost, and without apology, | These cosmopolitans should take more pains over the 

Have called the novel an Anthology language of diplomacy. 


irisons are odious, no doubt, but when Cireumstance A CORRESPONDENT, writing of the Plaistow “ Squatters,” asks 
two books into one’s hands at the same time, and if they are acting on the square. We understand that they 
called Wilhelmina in London (Joux Loxe) and the} are digging potatoes on the Triangle. 


elicity in France (HermeMany) it is clear that one must 





rard proverbial philosophy. Of the twain, Wilhelmina Accorpixe to The Daily News “a collision took place during 


lon, by Barry Pars, is the less important: a series of| the fog on Saturday night between Beachy Head and tlie 


cal stories of the attempts of a friendless girl to make a| Sovereign Lightship.” The question for the authorities is 
rin this city by fair means and questionable. Like so! what the lightship was doing there at all, fog or no fog. 














